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Jolly J s Journey to 
Washington , D.C. 

All aboard! Yes, on April 25th the juniors will be bound for 
a weekend in Washington, D. C. Complete with baggage and 
bright faces, they will be filled with excitement from head to toe. 

Before arrival at the Capital, a stop will be made at An¬ 
napolis for a guided tour of the U.S. Naval Academy. Then the 
journey will be continued until the jolly J’s reach Washington. 
They will stay at the luxurious _ 


Shoreham Hotel for two nights. 

The tour of Washington in¬ 
cludes such sights as: Arlington 
National Cemetery, The Na¬ 
tional Shrine of the Immaculate 
Conception, Lincoln and Jeffer¬ 
son Memorials, the Capitol 
Building, and the White House. 
A visit will be made to the 
Washington Monument from 
which a view of five states can 
be seen. Memories of the Wash¬ 
ington trip will never be for¬ 
gotten, and neither will . . . 




The Rings 
On Their 
Fingers 


/ 


McAuley’s juniors are going 
to receive their long awaited 
rings on May ?? 

The ceremony will take place 
in the auditorium with Father 
Dunn and Sister Mary Maurice 
presiding. 

So, ring day shines brightly 
in the path of the juniors, and 
it will be received with tears 
(hmm, hmm) of happiness that 
accompany such a momentous 
occasion. 


McAuley 
Goes Irish 

Saint Patrick’s Day did not 
fly by unnoticed in McAuley. A 
gala program was presented to 
the Student Body, sponsored by 
the “voices” of McAuley. On 
Friday, March 15, the students 
witnessed an afternoon of song- 
filled festivities. The girls, 
decked out in green skirts and 
white blouses, sang “It’s a Great 
Day for the Irish” and blended 
their voices with those of the 
audience in singing “Oh Danny 
Boy” and “O-Donnell-Aboo.” 
Dancers reeled on the stage and 
for one day ajl hearts were a 
true kelly green. 

With one event down and one 
to go, the Glee Club is faith¬ 
fully rehearsing for a spring 
concert. Sister is training her 
girls for the beautiful song of 
the “Sound of Music” and the 
animated “Las Chapanacas.” An 
evening performance is planned 
and all are invited. 

On March 26 the girls 
traveled to the Metropolitan 
Opera House to hear the opera 
of “The Barber of Seville.” 



Ml I InIk 

Back row standing 1. to r., R. Mangano, B. Vaskis, M. Pe chka. Sitting 1. to r., E. Savino, 
M. Mottola, N. Marrinan. 
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Drive Exceeds 
Quota; IB 2 Exceeds Goal 



Eight Successful Seniors 
Bring Prestige to CMcA 

Mary Ann Mottola has won a $1300 a year scholarship to Long Island University as a result 
of her marks over the four years. Seven other girls have been awarded full Regents and Nursing 
Scholarships. The Regents Scholarship entitles the recipient to attend any New York State college 
or University for four years with an allotment up to $700 per year. If she decides to attend a non¬ 
tuition college she will" receive up to $350 per year. 1 ' 

The Nursing Scholarship entitles a girl to train in any New York State hospital tuition free 
for three years. Three of the seven girls won b 3th Regents and Nursing, and have a choice of 

either one. 

The students are as follows: Rose Mary Mangano, 4B2, Nurs¬ 
ing; Noreen Marrinan, 4B2, Nursing and Regents; Marie Peschka, 
4B2, Regents; Kathleen Priola, 4B2, Nursing and Regents; Eliz- 
beth Savino, 4B2, Nursing; Joan Smith, 4B2, Regents and Nurs¬ 
ing; Barbara Vaskis, 4B2, Nursing. 

Alternate General Scholarships have been awarded to seven 
girls. This scholarship becomes effective when someone rejects 
a full scholarship. It entitles the winner to the same financial aid. 

The winners are: Idria Barone, 4B1; Andrea Fagin, 4B1; Lee 
Ann Ferrara, 4B1; Janice Kelleher, 4B4; Mary Ann Mottola, 4B2; 
Elizabeth Savino, 4B2; Barbara Vaskis, 4B2. 

Alternate Nursing Scholarship winners are: Mary Lou Brady, 
4B1; Diane Brennan, 4B1; Rose Mary Brossart, 4B1; Mary Catti, 
4B1; Rose Marie Connelly, 4B1; Ann Crowley, 4B1; Patricia 
Delaney, 4B3; Carol Delia, 4B1; Jean De Fillippis, 4B3; Carlotta 
Gaffney, 4B1; Patricia Geer, 4B1; Deborah Hains, 4B1; Jeanne 
Hibner, 4B1; Margaret Lang, 4B1; Ann Mastalone, 4B2; Patricia 
Matecki, 4B4; Ann Marie Montalto, 4B2; Janet Short, 4B5; 
Patricia Smalley, 4B2; Janet Spenosa, 4B2. 

Additional financial aid was awarded to girls scoring 100 points 
or more by means of Scholar Incentive Awards. One hundred 
eighteen seniors received these awards. 


The Staff of the 
McAULEYAN 
Wishes to All 
the Blessings of this 
Holy Season 


R. Isalano, J. Bonsignore, Sr. M. Dorothy, Campaign Director, 
and M. Powell, display coveted prizes. 


McAuley held its magazine 
drive from February 11 to Feb¬ 
ruary 26, to place decent maga¬ 
zines in the home. This year 
McAuley again reached its quo¬ 
ta of $11,000. 

The 1B2, who was ahead 
throughout the drive, remained 
on top with a grand total of 
$1220.97. The second and third 
highest classes were the 1B3, 
$1079.89, the 1B1, $865.60 and 
the 3B2 with $849.61. 

Besides class honors, the girls 
as individuals had an oppor¬ 
tunity to win such prizes as 
Samsonite luggage, hair dryer, 
animal pillows, and hatbox for 
bringing in $25 to $80. 

The highest girls were: Rosa¬ 
lie Isalano of the 1B2 who se¬ 
cured $165.00 worth of subscrip¬ 
tions; Joanne Bonsignore of 
1B3 who brought in $150.00; 
Camille Caruso, also of the 1B3 
brought in $128.00; and Margie 
Powell of 3B2 with $113.00. 

We would like to express our 
appreciation to Sr. M. Dorothy 
for her hard work. 


Workshop Opens; 
News Pros Preside 

The Fourth Annual Journalism Workshop for high school stu¬ 
dents was held at St. Francis College, Brooklyn, and was pre¬ 
sented by “The Tablet” and St. Francis College on February 22. 
The forum presented such journalists as, J. Edward Priddy, 
Associated Editor of “The Catholic News”; Rev. Alfred Isacsson, 
Editor of “Scapular” magazine; and John Griffin, sportswriter 
for United Press International. 

Mr. Pridday, who has been writing for twenty-five years, 
said that we are striving for informed Catholics. He noted that 
the laity has an important role in the progress of the Church. He 
also talked about the layout and headlines of a paper. 

John (Jack) Griffin spoke about many of the great people in 
sports. 

At the end of Mr. Griffin’s talk, a movie, “Your Career in 
Journalism” was shown, after which questions were asked of - 
Edward J. Quigley, reporter, “New York Mirror.” 

The day’s proceedings ended when Frank DeRosa, Teenpage 
Editor of “The Tablet”, gave out the T. Francis Bennett >Awards. 
These prizes are given out by “The Tablet” for outstanding work 
in high school publications. 
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It is a trite but true saying that “forewarned is forearmed.” 
If we know the strength and the tactics of our enemy, it is pos¬ 
sible to take the necessary means to defeat him. A general, pre¬ 
paring his army for battle against the enemy, makes every possible 
effort to know as much as he can about the strength, the move¬ 
ments and the tactics of that enemy. While doing this, he is con¬ 
vinced he knows the tactics of the enemy and is confident of his 
own strength and can hope for victory. To act under any other 
circumstances would be the height of folly. 

Our lives are a constant warfare against the enemies of our 
salvation: the world, the flesh, and the devil. It was to this age¬ 
long combat that we engaged ourselves at the time of our Bap¬ 
tism. At the time of our Baptism our sponsors, in our name, 
renounced the devil with all his works and pomps. At the time 
of our Confirmation, through the special grace of the Holy Spirit, 
we became “soldiers in the army of Christ.” We are to fight under 
the banner of Jesus Christ, remembering that it is God who fights 
for us and with us and in us. “We can do all things in Him Who 
strengthens us.” 

Nineteen hundred years ago, St. Paul, in his Epistle to the 
Ephesians, warned his converts of the dangers to their salvation, 
and besought them to put on “the armor of God,” so that they might 
be able to stand against the deceits of the devil. As he sat in his 
prison cell in Rome, where he was a prisoner for Christ, he 
thought of his beloved converts and of the dangers to which they 
were exposed. Perhaps the dress of the soldier who was guarding 
him or perhaps the words of Isaias, the Prophet, who wrote, “Justice 
shall be the girdle of his loins, and faith the girdle of his reins,”’ 
inspired the Apostle to make use of this example. At any event, 
St. Paul used the dress of the soldier as the model for the armor 
of the Christians. 

If we are to go forth to do battle for Christ against the 
enemy, we must be well prepared. We must remember that life is 
a constant warfare against the enemy of our salvation. We must 
remember we cannot fight the battle alone. We must remember 
that we shall have only ONE chance to save our souls, that is 
during this lifetime. We must remember that the reward for vic¬ 
tory is great — UNION WITH GOD, and the pain of defeat is 
overwhelming. “Come ye, blessed of My Father, receive ye the 
reward promised to you from the foundation of the world. Depart 
from Me ye cursed, into everlasting fire prepared for the devil 
and his angels.” 

During the holy season of Lent we have made a self-exami¬ 
nation so that we could arm ourselves to do battle against the 
enemy of our salvation. The means which Holy Mother Church 
places at our disposal guarantee advancement in the spiritual life. 
By prayer, penance, mortification and self-denial we have con¬ 
ditioned ourselves to fight the good fight. So let us persevere in 
our resolutions to fight the good fight, that when it comes time 
for us to face the Judgment Seat of God we may confidently say 
with St. Paul: “I have fought the good fight; I have finished the 
course; I have kept the faith. For the rest, there is laid up for me a 
crown of justice, which the Lord, the Just Judge will give to me 
in that day.” (2 Tim. Ill v. 6) 
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McAuley Echos 

McAuley’s Echos are not for 
the editors to answer. We may 
agree or disagree with what is 
said. The purpose of the Echos 
is to show each girl what the 
rest of the school is thinking. 
We also hope that the faculty 
and those in authority will pay 
attention to the requests, and 
think seriously about them (ex¬ 
cept maybe for numbers 1 
and 2.) 

We were proud to see the 
large response. In fact, there 
were so many, that it was im¬ 
possible to print all of them. 

Make everybody’s birthday a 
holyday of obligation, we are all 
saints anyway. 

E. C. 

No more school on weekdays. 
No more detention. 

No more homework. 

I think we should not be get- 
ing detention after only being 
late twice. 

I would like to suggest having 
larger mirrors in the lavatories. 

A living doll 

I think that next year’s fresh¬ 
men should have senior sisters. 

Could we please have driver’s 
education in the senior year? 


Vox Crucis 

By Janet Weis 

As I stood on that hill staring 
up at the sky, 

The bright clouds then had 
darkened—I could not tell 
why. 

As the crack of the thunder 
echoed words in the air, 

When a voice asked forgiveness 
for those who were there. 

As a bolt of the lightning found 
my back strong and straight, 

For the day was so awesome, I 
wondered His fate. 

And the nails pierced right 
through Him—I felt of them 
too, 

And will bear these marks 
proudly all my life through. 

After three long dreary hours, 
my burden they claimed; 

His Body so bruised and brutal¬ 
ly maimed. 

Thus Our Savior, died for God’s 
Holy will. 

For I am the cross on Calvary 
Hill. 


Spring Fever 

By Susan Mariconda, 3B4 

It’s a sudden, floating feeling, 
A wondrous sensation, 

That fills the heart 
With longing hopes 
Of a lasting summer. 

This is the weird 

And mysterious disease — 

Spring Fever. 


Many Thanks 
To Sr. M. Victorine 
For Helping Us 
Put Out Our 
“Extra” 


Ecce Agnus Dei 



Mr. Frost Lives On 

Nations sing the praises of their poet laureates. We, the Ameri¬ 
cans, can also boast, and boast a hundred times more loudly. An 
American lived among us who had the courage, fortitude, talent, 
veracity and wit to make us rightly proud. His name was Robert 
Frost. Did I say “lived among us?” Then excuse me. For he still 
lives. His works and his life have given him immortality. Phys¬ 
ically he died. A ‘man such as he who lived the courageous, 
humorous and robust life of a true American would not shrink 
from death. Death is a part of life. And let it never be said that 
Robert Frost didn’t appreciate, experience and live to the fullest 
every aspect of life. 

Robert Frost signifies a passion for life that even death couldn’t 
quench. He left his feelings in his poetry. To him this life was not 
easy. It demanded a high price — work, courage and enough of a 
temper to keep going. He knew life’s harshness. But above all, 
he knew its greatness. 

Do not look at Robert Frost as the gentle snowy-haired old 
man, but look upon him as the fighter who felt the harder the 
work, the better, as he so clearly shows in these few lines from 
“To Earthward.” 


“I long for weight and strength 
To feel the earth as rough 
To all my length.” 

I feel no sorrow at the death of Robert Frost, only pride at 
what he left behind. 


Our Position: 

No Tuition 

Nothing seems more ridiculous to us as Americans than a 
tax on education. But this is precisely what Governor Rockefeller 
has done, by setting up a tuition plan for the state-supported 
universities. 

He could not use a direct tax since he had promised the 
residents of this state that there would be no tax increase. In 
order to keep this promise he had the Congress pass a bill which 
charges a yearly tuition of $400 in these colleges. 

Contrary to this law is our system of free education. While 
this system still exists in primary and high school it has now 
been abolished where it is needed. College students must have 
their parents support them for four more years and now many of 
them must add a double burden — support and tuition. 

This entire action is confusing especially at such a time in 
our nation’s history. Never was the need for college graduates 
more obvious. Scientists and engineers are in great demand but 
training in these fields takes not only talent but also money. To 
place an obstacle such as this in the path of today’s youth is 
detrimental to all. The nation loses potential leaders; the state 
loses good students and the deprived individual is robbed of a good 
education and a chance to a better life. 

A law which can cause such damage cannot be a good one 
and something should be done to have it changed. Who will do 
it if not you? 


v_* 
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Top Hop 99 Tops 
All Expectations 


Spring Swings 
Chic, New 


Towards 
A-Line Look 


The “Pop Hop” sponsored by the Alumane Association, to 
defray the cost of the Card Party, was held in McAuley’s gym 
on the evening of March 22. Over two hundred McAuleyans and 
their dads attended the event which shows promise of becoming 
an annual affair in the school. Ed Caso and his band provided 
music suitable for both teens and their escorts. Sandra Carr and 
her dad were crowned King and Queen and led the Grand March 
which was the climax of a perfect evening. The success of the 
night was due in great part to the planning and work of the 
Alumnae Association moderator, Sr. Mary Thomas, and dance 
chairman, and president of the Alumnae Association, Theresa 
Vecchi. The other officers are: Vice-president Eileen Jordan; 
Florence Mace and Mary Ellen Messig, Secretary and Treasurer 
respectively. 

Throughout the year, McAuley’s Alumnae Association plans 
many outings and events for its members. A delectable spaghetti 
dinner was enjoyed by our graduates in January. A ski trip was 
held in February at a lodge in the Poconos. Wednesdays in March 
were booked up as our alumnae attended Pre-Cana conferences. 
During the four weeks of talks there were such notable speakers 
as Rev. Edward Brady, Mrs. Margaret Donahue, Rev. Joseph 
Judge and Dr. Alfred Schenone. A retreat is schedulde to begin 
on Palm Sunday at the Villa Maria in Stanford, Connecticut. 


Around the World 
At Easter Season 

By Emily Casamassa 


Easter, commemorating the 
Resurrection of Our Lord, is the 
most important feast of the 
Christian Church. When Easter¬ 
tide rolls around in the United 
States, immediately we think of 
the delightful customs by which 
we have observed Easter down 
through the years — Easter 
egg hunts, egg rolling, and 
tales of Peter Rabbit. We hold 
these customs to be dear to us 
and we treasure them. 

But customs vary from coun¬ 
try to country but they still 
embody the same spirit. In 
southern France, the spirit of 
rejoicing before Lent is signi¬ 
fied by a monstrous and gro¬ 
tesque giant, King Carnival, 
who reigns supreme. In Ireland, 
a very old belief has it that on 
Easter morning the sun dances 


for joy on its rising and large 
numbers of people have climbed 
hilltops to see the sun change 
color and swing around like a 
wheel. In Spain, Portugal, and 
Sicily, religious processions be¬ 
ginning on Palm Sunday are 
both elaborate and impressive. 
Splendid images of Our Lord, 
Our Lady, and the saints are 
carried on huge platforms, and 
are encrusted with jewels that 
sparkle in the light of hundreds 
of candles. On Good Friday, the 
Stations of the Cross are re¬ 
enacted as people weep but 
there is also gaiety as the glories 
of Easter are very near. In Rus¬ 
sia, Poland, and other Eastern 
European countries, the tradi¬ 
tional greeting on Easter Day is 
“Christ is risen” to which the 
(Continued on P. 4, Col. 1) 


KATHY’S 

Hi Girls, 

This is “Kathy the K” with a swinging school day. 
I’m on the prowl again and you’ve probably seen 
me scribbling in my little black notebook at basket¬ 
ball games, club meetings and in all trouble spots. 
And now — a flash from the past: 

Favorite topic in all English classes: Should Mc- 
Auley be preserved as an historic building? 

R Kathy’s Extra—Are CMCA’s pretty little blue slips 

outselling Green Stamps now? 

With Mrs. D’s backing JFK’s Physical Fitness Pro¬ 
gram, a 50 mile hike is next on the agenda. 

All boys beware! Frantic McAuley Seniors are 
desperately searching for prom dates (May 10th). 

Current news to be placed in McAuley’s historical 
records: a well-known geometry teacher received 45 
apples and 45 roses in one day. 




E 

R 


Orchids to Sister Thaddeus to be the first in 
McAuley to model her new Easter bonnet. (Nursing 
Sisters changed their habits.) 

How did the kitten get into Father Dunn’s car? 

Congratulations to the cheerleaders on the rags 
(oops) uniforms they made. 

Well, that is all for now. See you in the next issue, 
same column, same space and some more secrets, 
(and they may be YOURS!) 


Signing Off, 
KATHY 


By Janet Weis, A & S Fashion Rep 

Frills, fluffs and fancy fads are obsolete in this spring’s fashions. The styles, which are slen 
derizing, favor simple lines. Today’s trend is the A-line pattern and the classic look. 

The A-line coat covering a shift dress will be the prevailing mode as magazines and store 
racks will prove. Pocketbooks have become smaller to harmonize with the simple dress appear¬ 
ance. Prom dresses reaching the floor will be popular this year—that’s a welcome change. 

The color rage is soft pastels 
and prints. Colors, never before 
considered as a smart match, 
have sparked a flame in the 
designer’s mind. Blue and green, 
shades of red and pink once 
known as dashers, prove to be 
popular with the buyers. 

For those sports-minded, 
fashion-minded girls, new out¬ 
fits await you in the forms of 
jodphurs and hip-slicker jack¬ 
ets. The star of the riding 
stables will be decked out in 
brown twill jodphurs and a 
black or red checked shirt. The 
hip-slicker jackets will keep 
you in good taste and dry while 
boating. 

However, the biggest change 
is that of hair styles. Sorry girls, 
but teased hair is falling down, 
down, down. One of the newest 
styles found in beauty salons 
is the “Mona Lisa,” a long 
straight page-boy, neat and 
nice. 

Whether buying a formal 
gown or a sports out-fit, always 
remember, “What you wear 
means what you think of your¬ 
self” . . . the words of John 
Weitz, famous teenage designer. 



Sporty 

Chic? 


A-Line 

Sophisticated? 

Which one suits your fancy? 


Bell Shape 
Feminine 


Meet the International Set 
That Studies at McAuley 


The United Nations has been 
duplicated! McAuley takes pride 
in her little U.N., as these girls 
fill the corridors with an in¬ 
ternational flavor. 

During a meeting of our 
“General Assembly,” we man¬ 
aged to obtain some interesting 
information about our girls. 

Born in America, Monica Nu¬ 
nez considers the Dominican 
Republic her home. Because her 
father desired her to be educat¬ 
ed in America, he enrolled 
Monica in Brooklyn’s St. Bene¬ 
dict’s elementary school. After 
graduation, McAuley was her 
choice. To Monica’s classmates 
of the 1B5, she is known as the 
“little actress.” 

Idria Barone, Italy’s repre¬ 
sentative, who came to America 
at the age of six, relates, “I was 
greatly impressed by the taxi 
cab.” Returning to Sicily, Idria 
noticed that the parents of teens 
are very strict, and on a date a 
girl literally takes “the whole 
family along.” Teaching for¬ 
eigners in America is the voca¬ 
tion Idria wishes to pursue. 

Jamaica’s contribution, Mar¬ 
cia and Leith Silvera, were 
fascinated by the subways after 
a tour of the city. Name a na¬ 
tionality and these girls can 
claim its ancestry. Jewish and 
Portuguese are the nationalities 
of their father. Their mother is 
part Irish, Spanish, English, 
Cuban, Scottish, and Indian. To 
top that, their great-grand¬ 
mother was an Indian princess! 
Their family, excluding their 


By Joanne DaPrato 

father, had been Anglicans prior 
to their conversion to Catholi¬ 
cism. Asked how they like 
America, Marcia and Leith 
pleadingly questioned, “Doesn’t 
it ever get hot?” 

Next on the agenda is Eng¬ 
land’s Suzanne Hogan. As her 
parents made a visit to Ireland, 
Sue had an opportunity to live 
there and concluded, “Ireland’s 
scenery gives me a feeling of 
freedom.” In England, Sue was 
educated by the Dominicans. 
“New York is very impressive,” 
she smiled, “as you have good 
climate and central heating.” 
Claiming the “movie houses” 
are larger in England, Sue 
added, “But the New York de¬ 
partment stores make up for 
them!” 

Australia’s pride, Mary Cas- 
si, told us about her native 
country. Dressmakers are a must 
for every Mrs. Jones, and $100 
is about the minimum price 
of a dress! However, Mary re¬ 
calls that food is very cheap 
in Australia. This senior beamed 
when mentioning that her uncle 
plays the French horn in the 
Australia Symphony Orchestra, 
and that three restaurants are 
owned by her grandfather. 
When her relatives visited her 
recently, the traffic scared them 
home! 

Liegi Ellias, who comes from 
Panama, attended St. Mary’s, 
conducted by the Sisters of 
Mercy. English was taught and 
spoken fluently in this Panam¬ 
anian school before they were 
permitted to speak Spanish. The 
Vice President of the Assembly, 
Liegi’s uncle, plays an important 


role in the government of Pan¬ 
ama. 

Germany’s Ursula Schwenger 
tells us that in her country they 
do not have parochial schools. 
Their style of dress is shorter 
than ours, as they favor the 
French designs. Ursula has had 
the opportunity of re-visiting 
Germany on several occasions. 

Mayerling Arenas, who was 
born in Colombia, “likes school, 
and thinks people are very 
good.” Since she has only been 
in America for nine months, 
she hasn’t as yet perfected her 
use of English. But Monica is 
always by her side to translate 
the Spanish. 

From Cuba we have Maria 
Diaz, who has been in our coun¬ 
try almost three years. Maria 
told us, “Your city is much 
nicer than I expected it to be. 
I had the impression that it was 
very crowded. Your land is 
lovely.” In Cuba, Maria attend¬ 
ed the Baldor School. “In our 
schools you either have a morn¬ 
ing or afternoon session.” How¬ 
ever, these students are required 
to attend high school for five 
years. 

Also from Cuba is Matilde 
Hidalgo-Gato. This Spanish 
muchacha attended the Colum¬ 
bus School. “The teens are much 
different over there,” she said. 
“If I were going to a Prom, I’d 
be chaperoned by my mother,” 
she added. Don’t get her wrong, 
though! The girl does have time 
to dance with her beau! 

To these lovely girls, our lit¬ 
tle U.N., the faculty and student 
body of McAuley graciously say, 
“WELCOME!!” 
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SPOTLIGHTING 

Within McAuley 

By Theresa Harfosh 

Take one part intelligence, 
and a heaping portion of poise, 
and blend well with equal 
parts of effervescence, with a 
pinch of calm reserve for good 
measure, and the result will 
bear an amazing resemblance to 
Maureen Meehan of the 4B5. 

One of those persons endowed 
with the sixth sense of humor, 

Maureen stands apart in a 
crowd. Her winning personality 
should be a good asset in her 
desire to become a secretary 
after graduation, coupled with 
her dexterity in business sub¬ 
jects, and the experience with 
responsibility gained as Editor 
of the Senior Section of this 
year’s Mercian. 

“Vivi,” as her little sister 
calls her, divides her time between her family and school, with 
little time for herself. An outstanding student, Maureen stands 
at the head of her class, as a member of Leo Honor Society, and 
has recently won a $100 scholarship from the National Federation 
of Women’s Clubs and last year she won a commendation in a 
Spanish Contest. Being with her is never monotonous because she 
gets “sick of going to the same places,” and is first to readily 
accept a suggestion to do something different. Maureen believes in 
being with a lot of people because in that way everyone con¬ 
tributes to the conversation, and no one person is depended upon 
for all the fun. Elected president of her class in her second and 
third years, it is obvious her friends are sincere in their praise 
of Maureen. Six well-known, but appropriate words could be 
used in describing Maureen: “She likes people; people like her . . 

The popular and respected 
president of the IB-2 is Kathy 
Gallina, a girl anyone feels com¬ 
fortable with, because among 
her many interests is her main 
concern — the other person. 
Her class looks up to her, be¬ 
cause as a leader she is unsur¬ 
passed. Her vitality and anima¬ 
tion can spur a class to a puls¬ 
ing school spirit and foster 100% 
participation in a class project. 

Kathy uses this vital spark 
in leading the Good Shepherd 
basketball team to victory, and 
offers enthusiastic support at 
our own games. A person who 
can really get caught up in the 
whirl of school-work, Kathy 
especially devotes herself to 
English, because of the oppor¬ 
tunity to express herself with words, an ability she often exercises 
in writing lively letters to her friends. If she had a whole day to 
herself, Kathy laughingly admits she would like to spend it down¬ 
town shopping for a complete wardrobe in her favorite color—red! 
The time she would ordinarily spend watching T.V., she uses for 
things she otherwise wouldn’t have time for: reading, listening 
and dancing to Bobby Rydell’s records, taking a walk in the woods, 
experimenting with Italian food, and playing with children. 

Kathy is impatiently awaiting vacation, but not because of 
dreamy thoughts of lolling sleepily on a balmy seashore with 
nothing to do. On the contrary, she plans to work as a nurse’s 
aide in a nearby hospital as a preparation for future nursing 
studies at King’s County. 



Kathy Gallina 



Maureen Meehan 


Around the World at 
Easter Season 

(Continued from Page 3) 


person greeted replies, “He is 
risen indeed!” Three kisses are 
then exchanged. In Liverpool, 
England, children “burn Judas” 
in effigy at Easter. Very early 
in the morning, girls and boys 
with blackened faces run 
through the streets with a fig¬ 
ure dressed in rags crying 
“Judas”, and then burn the fig¬ 
ure which represents him. In 
Rome, on Holy Thursday, the 
Pope washes the feet of 13 men. 
In Holland, Germany, and Swe¬ 
den, Easter eve bonfires are lit 
and the boys chase the girls 
around the fires throwing soot 


at them which is supposed to 
bring good luck. In Switzerland 
boys observe the custom of 
teasing girls who are still un¬ 
married beyond the usual age, 
drenching them with wine, and 
chasing them out of the Holi¬ 
day Carnival. 

Although some of these cele¬ 
brations and customs retain pa¬ 
gan rites, they are nonetheless, 
basically Christian in idea and 
symbolism. They revolve about 
the holy season of Lent and the 
Passion and Resurrection of Our 
Lord which is our season of 
penance, hope, trust, and joy. 


Varsity , /. V. Are Victorious; 

Scores Soar in Double Figures 

Hi there, McAuley Sports Fans! It’s yours truly here again to tell you of some of our past 
games. See if you remember this one. 

The crowd was scattered on the court, the players were in a huddle, and at the scoring table, 
the refs and coaches were assembled to determine the legality of a basket sunk at the closing 
seconds of the McAuley-St. Peter’s fracas. This g ame was to go into a fifth quarter before a victory 
was claimed. Back and forth the score jumped. McA ahead by one, then St. Pete’s. 

The jumble was born out of a shot placed by Pat Hornickel, when at the last second the whistle 
blew as she dumped a 2-pointer, giving us a one point edge. After many minute 3 of fiery debate, 
the coaches agreed to have the teams go another two-minute stanza. From a two minute bit, the 
session ran to ten before St. Peter was given the nod as the quastionable winner. 

Following McA’s hair-raising defeat, our thundering sextet rolled on and flattened Fontbonne, 
both Varsity and J.V. with scores in double figures. The J.V. cagers buried Fontbonne under an 
atom-splitting barrage of baskets ending with a 3 7-7 win. There is a puzzling question, however. 
Who decided to help Fontbonne by running to their basket? Why, it was Joan Mascola. All is for¬ 
given, Joan, after scoring on a foul shot. 

The Varsity, having to keep face, began their game with a score of 19 to 5 at the end of the 
first quarter. The opener was to set the pattern by which McA would trounce Fontbonne’s Varsity. 
After a long second quarter the scoreboard blinked “Home 40 — Visitors 15.” Keeping up with 
their hurricane speed, the 
Mighty “6” added 13 points to 
their ever-increasing lead. Tri¬ 
umph was again ours when the 
Cagers squashed Fontbonne 
with a clobbering score of 64-28. 

Congratulations were again in 
order after the CMcA teams 
took St. Edmund’s by surprise. 

They continued on their win¬ 
ning ways and added two more 
victories to their laurels. 

As the curtain slowly falls on 
McAuley’s sports season, the 
Cagers faced their concluding 
game on Tuesday, March 26 
against Our Lady of Mercy 
Academy. Because of a previous 
deadline, the results of this 
game will be published in the 
final issue of the ’62-’63 “Mc- 
Auleyan.” 

See you in the June issue, Mary Ellen Hogland and her opponent 
McAuley’s Sports Editor recent Fontbonne game. 



rapple for ball durir 


Sacrifice — 33 A. D. 

By Andrea Fagin 

The last whisper of warm, golden sunlight faded gently into the coolness of jungle night. For 
the briefest moment, quiet and peace reigned wholly on the tiny green island, floating like an artist’s 
mistaken splotch against the blue canvas of the Pacific. 

Then sacrilegiously a loud cry arose full of lust for blood and human sacrifice, shattering the 
pregnant stillness. Black shadows began to sway hypnotically becoming individual forms in one in¬ 
stant and merging again into a blank wall. A soft chant was begun by the dark native men, who 
weaved in dance wtih the night. 

Crouching in their midst trying to flatten himself against the ground, the man hoped wildly 
that in not seeing him they would forget him. He was the victim chosen for sacrifice, the honored 
among his people. Since he had been born a slave, 44 years before, death had always been a vague, 
shadowy thing striking the other slaves and not himself. And now his island masters had chosen 
him. His reward for loyal service, he thought bitterly. 

Although he appeared as the calm center in a leaping and frenzied mob, his thoughts were in 
chaos. Terrified, he seized upon one means of escape after another, discarding each as impossible 
under closer scrutiny. Suddenly, displacing the other thoughts in his mind, the face of his wife ap¬ 
peared, strong and laughing. 

“If I must die,” he reasoned, “I can know I accomplished something and this woman played 
no small part.” Behind him, radiating life in his every work like an invisible dynamo, she stood, 
unrecognized in her power. Through her, he had fathered three sons and numerous dauhters; he 

had completed every job carefully and totally. Loyally he had 
served five masters, all of whom had not been as intelligent as he. 
Her beauty and warmth filled him and stilled the mad racings 
in his mind. 

The song ended abruptly and the dark shadows became men 
again and moved towards him, causing him to groan almost in- 
audibly. Never had he groveled or begged and now, even when 
his fear crushed him, he pushed himself up. Sensing the respect 
he sought in his death, the men did not touch him but let him 
walk these last few steps into the fire. 

The heat of the flames struck him in the face almost as a 
blow and he drew back impulsively. A soft murmur arose from 
the men and by half-turning, he could see, etched on their faces, 
the clear disappointment at this show of cowardice. Boldly, he 
strode into the fire, as the fear subsided. 

The flames snapped greedily about his body. For a moment, 
they hesitated as though surprised that he did not leap away and 
beat them off. Then, joyfully with a thousand burning fingers, 
they touched his body leaving charred fingerprints wherever they 
probed. Gently and lovingly, they caressed him unaware of the 
screaming pain they sent to shock and tingle every fiber and 
nerve in his body. 

The dark swells of death opened and closed upon him, spacing 
his glimpses of life further and further apart. The first profound 
thought that had ever breathed within his dull existence cried 
out, “Somewhere there is a god who does not demand this price. 
Somewhere there is a God of Love.” 

And on the other side of the world, on a hill called Calvary, 
the God of Love answered him. 


Orators 

Compete 

A tournament in the ancient 
art of oratory was sponsored by 
the Catholic Forensic League on 
February 23, at Msgr. McClancy 
High School in Brooklyn. Par¬ 
ticipating in the tournament 
were several McAuleyans be¬ 
longing to the Speech Club. 

Competing in the category of 
Freshman Oratory were: K. Fal¬ 
lon, M. Breheny and M. McDade 
who delivered their speeches on 
“The Challenge to the Ameri¬ 
can Woman.” In the category 
of Dramatic Interpretation were 
Mary Britton, a junior, who 
interpreted “The Tell-Tale 
Heart” by Edgar Allen Poe, and 
Jeannette Stanbrough, sopho¬ 
more, who used “The Song of 
the Violin.” 













